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[ONE PENNY. 


——— : 
THE LIBELLER ON THE ICE. 


_ “ Papa’e spirits never seem to give way under any circumstances. He often says, jokingly, he believes himself to be the most unsweetened-tempered man 
ving. Fancy the defendant in an important action for libel being seen on the Hampstegd Ponds, two or three days after the trial, seated on an old tea-tray, 
nd being pulled round on the ice by a party of children! It sounds almost incredible,'but it is perfectly true. They say the greatest intellects seek relief in 
umb-like amusement, and there’s no doubt Pa’s does. They talk of educating Jubilee for the Bar.” —Toorste. 


THE COMFORTS OF THE LONDON “GROWLER.” 


THE ROUND HOUSE. 


—— 


A 8TRANGE picture of a London lock-up, a hundred and 
forty odd years ago, is afforded by the trial of Mr. William 
Bird, “late of St, Martin's in the Fields, in the county of 
Middlesex,” for suffocating Mary Maurice, a prisoner in St. 
Martin's Round House. 

Sarah Bland, in her evidence at the Old Bailey, deposed 
that she and Mary Maurice were taken into custody (the 
nature of their offence is not stated) at about eleven o'clock 
one hot July night, and conveyed to the Round House and 
locked up in an underground close room, called The Hole, 
When they were put in there they found already twelve or 
fourteen persons, and that with those afterwards put down, 
made in all twenty-four, and they remained in this crowded 
condition until ten next morning, Sarah Bland said it was 
“vastly hot,” and she cried out “ Murder!” as did also most 
of the others. 

There was a small hole in the wall to let in light and air, . 
crossed by iron bars, and to this a woman from without 
came with a quartern of gin, which she would have passed 
through to one of the prisoners, but Mr. Bird swearing at 
her, thrust her away, broke the glass, and spilt the liquor, 
and he then shuttered and padlocked the place. Still, as 
there was yet a small hole left, another woman came and 


th 3. oe | ured some beer through a tobacco pipe thrust through it, 
r pcan Ge alel tenn pea But again this was interfered with, the pipe broken, an 


lonathan Couumbus was a Yank, just landed 2. And enters it. . Now, as everyone knows, 
lion. Poor misguided fool! Fe haileth a §_ London “growler is not noted for its comfort 


nd this predicament 
“growler,”— strength of build,— - Cabby stop? Yes, he reached his journey’s end. the good Samaritan driven away. The heat of the weather, 
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and the continement in so close a place (the indictment said that 
the room was not large enough to hold twenty persons for one hour 
without danger of their lives) caused the unhappy captives to 
suffer the most intolerable distress, So cruel, too, was this inhuman 
gaoler, that though one of the r wretches would have given a 
shilling for a quart of water, and others offered four shillings fora 
gallon, he would not suffer them to have a drop. 

About tive in the morning Mary Maurice grew light-headed, and 
said to Sarah Bland, “ Cousin, let'me die,” and she laid her head in 
the other woman's lap for awhile, till Sarah Bland, also being seized 
with a fit, knew not how the other died. When, at length, the 
bars were drawn, four women were found suffocated and dead, and 
it was sworn that though the most doleful com laints were made, 
and the most terrible outcries raised, all the comfort Mr. Bird would 
afford was, “Let them dic and be damned.” 

In spite of his barbarity, Mr. Bird Spears, by the account of the 
trial from which the al:ove is abridged, not to have received any 

unishment. Several singular points of law were called into ques- 
ion, and the jury concluded their verdict with these words—“ But 
whether the said William Bird is guilty of the said felony and 
murder in the indictment supposed, we know not.” 


* * * * * * 

“ Billiam,” said Alexandry, “it's some time now since Uncle 

ffin was put to the torture. Let us once again lure him to his 
doom. Suppose, now, we were to get him up into the attic and put 
him under the mattress, and sit on his head till he prayed for 
mercy, and gave us each half-a-dollar?” 

“ Agreed,” said Billiam. “ Where is he? No time must be lost.” 

( Newt week, “ The New Poison,” y) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


*.* Owing to the demand on our Space, we cannot guarantee to 
answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 
Queries—particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 
the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 
answered in due course. Correspondents wishing their MSS, 
or Sketches to be returned should enclose stamps for that 
purpose, 


J. P. Cosson (3 Grosvenor Street, Beverley Road, Hull).—All 
right, we'll sce you are not Sorgotten.——READER OF “SLOPER” 
(errs) Serre you can’t count. Where did you go to school ? 
— J. C. HiGGInBotTom (Wareham, Dorset ).—Sorry we cannot 
use your verses. By-the-by, you need not have troubled to inform 
us that vy were original, We knew they were when we reached 
the second line, quite too awfully original for us, thank you,—— 
F. KEENE (Borton Hill, Bristol).— Yes, they are received sa ‘ely ; 
you can sisene yoursclf in the second matter ; it makes no iffer- 
ence.——N. L, S.— The Christmas Number has nothing todo with 
the £500 Compctition.——D, ROBERTSON Tweedmouth).—1. Yes. 
2, Vo.—T. C. OVERMANN (28 Pall Mall, Manchester).—No use to 
us, but receive our best thanks all the same.——OLD SUBSCRIBER 
(22 Ackmar Road, Poole Park Fulham).—The Christmas Number 
docs NOT count inthe Compctition, therefore you must have lost one 
of your cuttings, ——POUTER (York) — We never did and wver 
antended to do anything of the kind, ‘Make application in another 
quer, please.—H. F. J. {Hammersmith ).— Have ou ever read 
hat pretty little fable, entitled, “ The Fox and the rapes”? If 
nat, we would advise you to do so without delay ; it will be to your 
advantage, perhaps.——WV ALTER JAKES (128 Bridge Road, Sutton 
Bridge).—1 lany thanks, but as ig 63 was not the largest amount 
collected, there is no need of the list—Epwarp V. WEsToN, 
GEORGE SHEPHERD, &c. (Sheffield).— Very pleased with your 
letter, but really we cannot sce our way to grant your requcst.— 
LASSIE.— See answer to OLD SUBSCRIBER a ove, —— A LBERT 
Mason.— Yes, we received your coupons all right, Why ?— 
RICHARD G1Bs0N (Shankhill, Belfast).—Sce answer to ALBERT 
MASON.-——MAY.—ALLY thinks the sketches very good, but hardl 
up to the “ HALF-HOLIDAY” standard ; besides, were they perfect, 
he would have to refuse, as his staff is quite complete—Diss 
(Dublin) —Qwite impossible dear chappie; such a thing could not 

ippen by any chance. Think “ee. and yews Jind out your 
mistake perhaps.——GEORGE L. Westox.—Ver sorry, bud we 
have no 8 .——H. P, BARBER (Brixton).—. up in the usual 
way, and don't bother again, please——F. T. H.—Oh, indeed, how 
did you hear that? Pray write again and explain more fully ; 
we don't understand you at all at present, 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 
No. 248.—The “ Innkeeper’s Daughter” Costume. 
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Forwarded to any part of the United Kin dom, Continent, Canada s ) i 
and Onited States of ‘Anericn, post-free: | * | ductors of "buses used to say. 

3 Months, 18. 8d.: 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 6s. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.O.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 


“LHE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, Lonpon, E.C, 


PARIS. 
On sale at all Kiosques and Booksellers’, at 20 centimes, or by 
special arrangement at our 


PARIS AGENCY, 22 RuE DE LA BANQUE. 


£1:1:0 
And the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will be given for 


THE POTATO THAT IS MOST LIKE SLOPER. 


Please pack carefully, and Address— 
“TATURS,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 
°n® The List will close this day, SATURDAY, JANUARY 2678, 1889, 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


In future New Yorkers intend to capitally punish by electricity, 
so that fatal assaulters will themselves have a taste of battery, 
The method is recommended as humane, but the criminal Classes 
consider it shocking. + Swell. Stand aside, boy, confound you, and don't worry ! 


Street Boy. Yah! I knew yer was a sham. But come on, and I'll show yer 
where the 4d. "bus starts fer nothink, there, now. , ce 
seein aces eee 


“T Was brought up by hand,” observed young Alexandry, ten- | 
derly. “Yes,” said his dear ma; “and the blisters that I've had 
on my fingers in doing it, you bold, bad boy!” Then that dear 
boy gazed at the birch trees that waved in the copse and fetched a 
sigh that rose from his left boot-heel. 


” 
WHEN Jack sought love, armed with his sword and gun, 
Love was afraid, and fast away did run; 
But when, unarmed, in Beauty’s bowers he tarried, 
Jove struck him like a coward—now he’s married. 


Led 


* 

WHEN ALLY heard that the latest scientific dodge was to substitute 
alcoholic poisoning for the seven-foot drop of commerce, that self- 
same afternoon an elderly ruin was observed doing his level best 
to bash in the front door at Newgate, announcing the fact that ho 


alone was the latest Whitechapel murderer, and wanted to be 
worked off at once. “+ 


“ QUEEN’s knight takes Wight Castle "—Prince Henry of Batten- 
berg has been sppoiated governor of Carisbrocke Castle, LW. 
Prince Edward of Saxe-Weimar has been appointed Gold-Stick-in- 
Waiting and Colonel Ist Life Guards, ALLY supposes the above 
ppPointments are in recognition of the favours showered upon 
Morell Mackenzie and Sir Robert Morier by the present German 
Court. He quite approves of Saxe-Whatshisname’s Sepaintments as 


the Germans are the best stickers amongst us when t. ey get a shop, rich paren ce af, renorats tens 


A suggestion for a new ballet 
for the Alhambra. What price 
! for this, Mr. Morton? 


OL 


(Saturday, January 26, 1889, 


THE only time the performing “Clever Cats” were known to 
“miss their tip” was one night when an obese and oleaginous ing). 
vidual slowly and languidly lounged into the stalls. hat could 
be the meaning of this? The cats had twigged him in the twinkling 
of an orbit. He was an eminent sausage-maker. “The instincts 
of these interesting felines are truly wonderful.”— Sapphira 
Junioress, *,* 


i them down to tenpence she concluded th, 
hong Mey as shoes about to close the door she heard th. 
bors disputing outside the gate. “You ought to go halves, Bil!.” 
said one. “1 don’t see that,” answered the other, “I sold the o/J 
woman the rabbit.” “Yes,” observed the first one, “due J Soun? 
the cat and helped you to skin it” 


* 

“ DEAR maid of azure eyes and sable locks, 
Oh, let me shield thee from the world’s hard knocks ; 
Share thou my quarters, and I shall be blest, 
And in my arms thou shalt be my c(ar)rest ; 
Like lion couchant at th 6 Lo x Il er 

r be thine own supporter to the end ; ; 
f, deeds are emer, I dar all that’s sinister,” 
Quoth she, “ A lozenge to thyself administer.” 


“Manners make the man,” said James Ananias, Eon, Jun. 
« , but patent Ipitators, improvers, auricanions, perle > 
mS male 1 the wean Then Mrs. Sapphira A. raised her lily. 
white hand and more than the tardy winter fly was knocked «ii 
that venerable and glossy cranium. 


ffecti tor . 
Wiooud MPhiker of Political Club. Oh, yes! I am sure he raise: 
a feeling of commiseration in the heart of every sensible man wiio 
has the misfortune to listen to him. 


* 
“My children,” said Bladder pater, “tell me what, in your esti. 
mation, is the highest aim in life?" The biggest branch, chuck«il 
in with “parachuting,” but the next took the cake with “shootit. 
the moon.” + 


As fashions alter, words become obsolete. The —— no lone: 
being used by the loveliest of the sex, we shall read, in days to 
come—" There stood the noble marquis in his robes of office, the 
glittering diamonds of the‘ Order of the Suspender’ stretched down 
past his manly knee.” +." 


“You shouldn't eat apples at night, my dear,” remarked @ loving 
hubby. “ Don’t you remember the old country saying, Apples ar: 
gold in the morning, silver in afternoon, and lead at night’? 

What nonsense, dear!” returned his spouse ; “ I’m sure lead isn: 
a bit more indigestible than gold or silver.” an 

[Starts on another golden pippin. 
= * 


“ TELL me where is fancy bred?” she ejaculated, and her matter. 
of-fact mamma opined it was generally at the baker's, 


* 
“TI BROUGHT her home a hare last night,” 
Said honest Jones to giddy Brown. 
“She hugged me with such fond delight, 
We both sat up and wolfed it down.” 


“J brought her home a hair last night,” 
Said giddy Brown to honest Jones. 
“It glittered on my collar bright, e 
This morning— h, gurroo, my bones ! 
= 
Our ’Arry went to spend three or four days at Christmas wit! 
his wife's father in the country, and the old farmer took him ou 
rabbit-shooting. Presently he exclaimed, “Look out, there's : 
covey coming.” “ L-l-let it-it-it c-c-come,” answered the tremblin: 
*Arry, who had no idea whether a coney was an English tiger or: 
venomous snake. “I-I-I’m n-n-not af-f-fraid.” 


= 
“ THEY may call it Rugby football, I call it harrowing,” exclaime: 
Mrs. Spingles, after reading that in the match Sloggins v. Slaugh: 
terers, “the half and three-quarter backs of the latter team were i: 
over the field.” +" 


“ONE of the most remarkable things,” said McGooseley, “ about 
twins is that sometimes a magnetic band of sympathy exis: 
between them, so that, even gem one can enjoy the pleasures «: 
the other.” Then our dear, old, double-Glo’stered Eminent replied. 
“Don’t I wish I'd been your twin, then, dear, for what a pile oi 
drinks I should have enjoyed without stumping up.” 

* 


Spiffers (who has arrived rather late at the Christmas Party) + 
his fiancée, | am glad to see, my dear, that you have not had you: 
flowers crushed under the mistletoe. : 

She (innocent), Oh, no, dear, I took them off each time. 

* 


THERE is one strong argument in favour of marriage with : 
deceased wife's sister—a man has only one mother-in-law to tw 
wives, + * 


“ DE Englis’ lang-u-age is indeet most won'erful,” said Alphons 
“When a policeman he die, you call him a ‘cold copper ;’ ven yo. 
‘ave too much of the grog, and feel malade orful de next morni 
you say, ‘I have de hot coppers,’ ,you very strange peoples, 


* 

Epitaph in Aldgate Churchyard, 
“SACRED TO THE MEMORY OF MARY ; 
SPINSTER, AGED 48. 

“She was—but words are wanting to say what. 

Say all a woman should be ; she was that.” 


Added subsequently in pencil, 
“A woman should be both a wife and mother, 
But Mary—was neither one nor t’other,” 
* 

“THAT Shakespeare isn’t whole oysters with their beards 0: 
after all,” said the Ancient. “What's he mean by ‘All the world’: 
stage, and all the men and women are the players "2 Player: 
indeed! There’s not much of the Henry Irving about me, Wh: 
even my liver won't act. Then, too, what should he call |: 
heroine ‘ My dearest chuck’ for, as if she had been the late barm:: 
at the ‘Blue Pig’? It’s disgustin’, I call it.” 

* 


AN energetic restawratcur in Southampton has provided lal!: 
for the use of his customers, They are the size and shape oi : 
luggage label, on one side they bear the name and address of ti: 
house, and on the other is printed, “ When I am boozed, please t: 
this label to my buttonhole, and send me home.” Then follows 
blank for the individual's name and addreas to be written. Wh 
a blessing it would be to McGooseley ! 


ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION. | 


The next picture offered to the readers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLID\! 
ts an oil painting by HAYNES WILLIAMS, measuring 4 ft. 6 in. x 3 ft. ' 
splendid gold frame, and entitlei, 


“WISHING AND WAITING.” 

All that has to be done is to make ONE APPLICATION ONLY, by sendin: 
Envelope with this announcement enclosed, together with the Name « 
Address of the Applicant, any time before March 31st. 

Address—* ALLY SLOPER'S ART UNION,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, 0°. 
*.* This Picture will shortly be on View. 


Two boys offered Mrs. Stingeman a rabbit one day last week, | 


‘ ; 
First Member of Political Club. Don't you consider Jawkins , 4 
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TOOTSIE AT THE PAVILION THEA‘ 


HAVE you ever been to Whitechapel? But of course yc 

| We i -uppose, as, since Jack the Ripper's ingenious proceeding 
one gi 

: most, - 
up all \ 

picnic * 

and tak 

food an 
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White: 

victualli 
partmen 
standing 
in West- 
timation 
{ rem 
when | 
very sm 
indeed, 
Alfred 
used to 
song, in 
he said, 
chicka 
bloke, wi 
one, two, 

Whitec 
was the 
I was bx 
To ketch 
the hon: 
my tibby 
You ma 
up werry 
in the 
ing.” I re 
ber asking my nurse what he meant, and she said, “ Hush ! 
bother,” and went on talking to the tall soldier sitting next 
at the music-hall. 

The late Mr. Wainwright, who loved not wisely but too w 
too often, or something or other, had a place of business in V 
chapel, nearly opposite the Pavilion Theatre, whereat a fair in 
ata of his was engaged in the ballet—at least, so the Dook { 
tells me. And that brings me to what I want to talk about, 
is the delightfully funny pantomime at Morris Abrahams’ 
vavilion Theatre. 

The subject is one that seems this year to be rather popula: 
nanagers—The Babes in the Wood, with which, as at Drury 
is incorporated the etory of “Robin Hood and His Merry |] 
vithout omitting “ Maid Marian, the Forest Queen,” 
The way they put things on the stage Whitechapel way is ¢ 
ted to surprise 
nd astonish 
he haughty- 
minded West- 
nd laygoer, 
nd the Sher- 
vood Forest 
Scene isa yrand 
stage-picture. 
The fairy 
Wood bird's 
Dell, and the 
Hall of the 
‘astle, are ex- 
ellent also, and 
the ballet and 
gorgeous pro- 
sions bring 
Dwi the house, 
hilst the stage 
anagement of 
the ILiring Fair 

Nottingham 
hows that Co- 
hen is all there 
n his line of ¥ 
business, M4 
The Babes at QW 
he Pavilion, Aly 
by-the-way, are 
not the full- 
blown, Badde- 
ley - bequested 
Babes, as per 
Drury Lane ver- 
ion, but on this occasion are 


J. ABRAMAMS and TooTsIE. 


Maid Marian: 


Robin Hood ; 
JULIA KENT. 


Lovie GiLBert. 


two awfully nice, clever little girls 
he names of Ada and Violet 3; and they do sing and dance in a 
alculated to captivate—not, of course, that ] mean to draw c 
parisons between them and Harry and Bertie, whoare awfully cle 
‘and funny, too, 
, Talking of; fun, there are three real right-down teazers at 
Eastern “ Pav.” in Arthur Alexander, Fred Lay, and George Engli 
who respectively—as Daniel the Dotter, Sam the Smiter, an 
W icked Uncle, Badlot the Baron—did marvels to keep the 
a-boiling, and most certainly succeeded. George English sing 
capital comic song, and that Alexander and that Lay are allo 
the institution, creating real roars of laughter ; and can’t they j 
open their mouths in Whitechapel when a joke fetches them! 
Souie Gilbert is a pe plump, and at the same time plun 
pretty Robin, and Julia Kent is every bit as nice as ever, and i 
P great favour 
ere. Ro 
Lovell isa m 


Molly, ai 
Ruby — Love 
Connie Mi 
notte and Se 
Grossmith 4a 
*\ all they shou 
be, the las 
“A named singii 
charmingly. 

Abrahams, t] 
jolly actin 
2 manager, whc 
really believe 
in love with m 
says he will g 
Morris to tal 
Tottie, Lan 
and me on ; 
principalsinh 
next panto., 

we are willin 
and still “res 


told him w 
thought he ha 
got quite goa 
enough a sho 
already. An 
80, if you reall 
want to se 
what wondei 
can be worked in the far East, you ought to charter a hansom, ¢ 
wount a knife-board, and hie You thither without ‘983 of time 
By-the-by, don’t fail’ to stop for the harlequinade.* “om Love 
1s excelleut, and his shower of Sloper crackers is capital biz, 


Daniel the Lotter: 
ARTHUR ALEXANDER. 


Lily: 
Miss V. CAMPBELL. 
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TOOTSIE AT THE PAVILION THEATRE. 


t 
HAVE you ever been to Whitecha 


t 1? But of course you have, 
| i suppose, as, since Jack the Ripper’s 


ingenious proceedings, every- 
one goes al- 
most, makin: 

up all sorts o 

picnic * parties, 
and taking the 
food and drink 
with them, the 

Whitechapel 
victualling de- 
partment not 
standing high 
in West-end es- 
timation, 

l remember, 
when I was a 
very small girl 
indeed, poor 
Alfred Vance 
used to sing a 
song, in which 
he said, “I'ma 

chickaleary 
bloke, with my 
one, two, three ; 

Whitechapel 
was the village 
I was born in, 
To ketch meon 
the BoP or on 
my tibby drop, 
You mast get 
up werry early 
in the morn- 
ing.” I remem- 
ber asking my nurse what he meant, and she said, “ Hush! don’t 
bother,” and went on talking to the tall soldier sitting next to us 
at the music-hall. 

The late Mr. Wainwright, who loved not wisely but too well, or 
too often, or something or other, had a place of business in White- 
chapel, nearly opposite the Pavilion Theatre, whereat a fair inamor- 
ata of his was engaged in the ballet—at least, so the Dook Snook 
tells me. And that brings me to what I want to talk about, which 
s the delightfully funny pantomime at Morris Abrahams’ great 
-avilion Theatre. 
The subject is one that seems thia year to be rather popular with 
nanagers—The Babes in the Wood, with which, as at Drury Lane. 
is incorporated the etory of “ Robin Hood and His Merry Men,’ 
yithout omitting “ Maid Marian, the Forest Queen.” 
The way they put things on the stage Whitechapel way is calcu- 
ted tosurprise 
nd astonish 
he haughty- 
minded West- 
nd lay goer, 
nd the Sher- 
vood Forest 
Bcene isa zrand 
stage-picture. 
The Fair 
Woodbird’s 
Dell, and the 
Hall of the 
‘astle, are ex- 
ellent also,and 
the ballet and 
gorgeous pro- 
sions bring 
Dwi the house, 
hilst the stage 
anagement of 
the ILring Fair 

Nottingham 
jhows that Co- 
hen is all there 
in his line of & 
business, 

The Babes at 
he_ Pavilion, 
by-the-way, are 
not the full- 
blown, Badde- 
ley - bequested 
Babes, as per 
‘Drury Lane ver- 
ion, but on this occasion are two awfully nice, clever little girls by 
he names of Ada and Violet ; and they do sing and dance in away 
Iculated to captivate—not, of course, that 1 mean to draw com- 
parisons between them and Harry and Bertie, whoare awfully clever 
and funny, too, 
, Talking of; fun, there are three real right-down teazers at the 
Eastern * Pay.” in Arthur Alexander, Fred Lay, and George English, 
who respectively—as Daniel the Dotter, Sam the Smiter, and the 
Wicked Uncle, Badlot the Baron—did marvels to keep the pot 
a-hoiling, and most certainly succeeded. George English sings a 
capital comic song, and that Alexander and that Lay are all over 
the institution, creating real roars of laughter; and can’t they just 
open their mouths in Whitechapel when a joke fetches them ! 

Souie Gilbert is a aid plump, and at the same time plump, 

pretty Robin, and Julia Kent is every bit as nice as ever, and is a 
: vreat favourite 
ere. Rose 
Lovell isa most 
mashable 
Molly, and 
Ruby Lovell, 
Connie Mel- 
notte and Sadi 
Grossmith are 
*\ all they should 
"Tbe, the last- 
named singin 
charmingly. hd 
Abrahams, the 
Ajolly acting- 
B inanager, who I 
really believe is 
in love with me, 
says he will get 
Morris to_take 
Tottie, Lardi 
and me on as 
principals in his 
next panto., if 
we are willing 
and still “rest- 
ing;” but we 
told him we 
thought he had 
got quite good 
enough a show 
already. And 
so, if you really 
want to see 
what wonders 
can be worked in the far East, you ought to charter a hansom, or 
mount a knife-board, and hie you thither without '9s3 of time. 
By-the-by, don’t fail to stop for the harlequinade.* Yom Lovell 
is excelleut, and his shower of Sloper crackers is capital biz, 


J. ABRAMAMS and TOOTSIE. 


Robin Hood . 
Lovie GILBERT. 


Maid Marian: 
JULIA KENT, 


Lily: 


Miss V. CAMPBELL, 


Daniel the Lotter: 
ARTHUR ALEXANDER. 
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TWENTY SLOPER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 
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To Purchasers of 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


Cut out and fill in the Label printed below, and post it to :— 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


“*SLOPER” WATCH 
COMPETITION. 


“ Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” January 26th, 1889. 
Name. 
Address... 


THB 


Age... 


Occupation, If any. 


How many times applied . 


How long a Purchaser of} . 
the “‘Half-Holiday”’ 


The list for this week's Competition will close on Wednesday 
evening next, Junuary 30th, 1889. The Result of the Competition 
go, January i9th, 1889, will ‘be published in the “HaLy-HoLipay ” 

or February 2nd, 1889. 


129th WEEK. 
RESULT OF JANUARY 12th COMPETITION. 


The following Twenty Applicants have been awarded 


“SsSLOPER” WATCHES: 


1, THOMAS LOADER, Sawyer, 6 Tile Yard, St. Ann's Street, Limehouse. 
Age, 34 RA Subscriber—over 3 years, LONDON. 

2. E. ROBINSON, Clerk, 111 Burton Road, Brixton. Age, 15 years. Sub- 

scriber—4 years, 6 inonths, IN DON. 

3. GEORGE STANLEY, Packer, 9 Spencer Strect, Commercial Road. Age, 
22 years. Subscriber—froin No. 1. LONDON 

4. F. J. DAVIES, Postal Clerk. Age, 25 years. Subscriber—2 years, 22 weeks. 
ALVECHURCH. 

5, JOSEPH FENNA, Signalman, Froghall. Age, 36 years. Subscriber—2 
years, 35 weeks. CHEADLE. 

6. FRANCIS E. HALL, Confectioner, High Street. Age,35 years. Subscriber 
—since commencement. INDERFORD. 

7. JAMES MILLIGAN, Jun., Calenderer, 48 Smalls Wynd. Age 30 ig 

Subdseriber—since April, 1885. UNDEE. 

8, WILLIAM CHOLES GILEs, Printer’s Reader, Alacross Villa. Age, 

years. Subscriber—from the first. ALING. 

9. A. EK. LOCKYER, Clerk, 15 Kaockholt. Age, 15 years. Subscri! 3 years, 
10 months, GREENHITHE. 

10. FREDERICK A. HIPKIN, Ordnance Survey Contourer, Gerddi Bluog. Age, 
21 years. Subscriber-—nearly 3 years. HARLECH. 

11, MISS J. TRANTER, Kose Cottage, Market-place. Age 44 years, Sub- 
scriber—2 years, 2 wecks. . HENLEY-ON-THAMES. 

12, MARK THOS. BLACK, Watchmaker, 14 Market-place. Age, 13 years, 
Subscriber—since June, 1837. NUNEATON. 

13. ALBERT E. CLEMENTS, Hospital Porter, The Hospital, Cold Arbour, 
Age, 37 years. Subseriber—since October, 1884. OXFORD. 

14, ALLAN GALBRAITH, Grocer’s Assistant, 15 Napler Street, Linwood. 
Age, 18 years. Subscriber—over 4 years. PAISLEY. 

15. ROBERT BIELBY, Engine Driver, 34 Rawmarsh Hill. Age. 24 gore. 
Subscriber—3 years. PARKGATE ( Yorks.). 

1¢. THOMAS RANDLE, Railway Servant, Stony Cross. Age, 35 years. Sub- 
scriber—since May 10, 1884, SPONDON. 

17, EMILY LAKE, 14 Langdon Place. Age, 18 years. Subscriber—3 years, 
11 months, SWANSEA. 

18. HY. COLLIHOLE, Draper, South Street. Age, 21 years. Subseriber--over 
4 years. WAREHAM. 

19. THOS. ALLEN, Painter, Fir Place. Age, 30 years. Subscriber—3 years. 
WINDSOR. 

20. SAMUEL H. HAROLD, General Shopkeeper, 22 Sand Street. Age, 53 
years. Subscriber. -3 years, 8 months. WOOLWICH. 


_ SLOPER’'S SOCIAL SONNETS. 
No. 14.—THE Tram ConpDUctTor, 


SoME folks, so I've heard ‘em say, 
Think I’m idling all the day— 

Use a word that rhymes with “tram,” 
To tell the sort of man Jam. 


Some folks can say, sir, what they say— 
I know I'm working all the day ; 

A bit of breakfast down I cram, 

Then take iny stand upon the tram. 


In the nipping frost and fog 
Through the streets we jingling jog ; 
With the patience of a b 

I stand a-shivering on my tram. 


Sulky gents, with words improper, 
Want their change without a copper— 
Women as we stops and jibs 

Dig their ginghams in my ribs. 


Gentlemen who've had a drink 
Drowsy doze, and snore and blink ; 
When we're gone beyond their way, 
You guess the sort of words they say ! 


Pockets, too, get picked, you see, 
And all the blame gets laid on me ; 
Sometimes, the very angry sort 
Threatens how they'll soon report. 


I've got a headache and a cold— 
No mufiler round my neck is rolled ; 
P’raps, sir, you may kindly note 
The rags of my best overcoat. 


From morn to night, from night to morn, 
From wintry night to wintry dawn 
I have to stand upon the tram ; 
An éd7e sort of man Zan. 
YWOUOR CHARACTER TOLD. 
For the Benefit of the Readers of “ALLY SLOPER'S HALP-HOLIDay,” the 
services of a Graphologist of great skili and talent have been engaged. Readers 
desiring a delineation of their character must send a letter of moderate length, 


signed with the usual signature, and accompanied by a stamped addressed 
envelope (with the writer's own address). All letters must be directed to— 


“ALLY SLOPER’S GRAPHOLOGIST,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
Answers will be posted direct to the addresses given on Envelopes. No notice 
will be taken of an communication not complying with the above requlations. 


Answers cannot Le guaranteed within fourteen days, but will be forwarded 
as early as possible. 


Ss ° 


2 


TS 


| female 
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HOORAY! 
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HE had been to Paris on a mission for the firm—his employers, 
Glitter and Co., jewellers, of Aldersgate. He had carried out the 
order, and de- 
livered the in- 
voice, and now 
he was on his 
way back to 
London and 
Letitia. Letitia 
was a sylph, in 
long frocks 
and out of 
them. The 
stalls praised 
her, the pit 
patrons roared 
at her nightly, 
the papers 
called her a 
“rising star.” 
Bulp had 
bought an ex- 

nsive and 


er. 

Heleant back 
in the wobblin 
ca e, an 
thought of Le- 
titia, and ber 
“paste,” an 
then he fell a- 


sleep. 
Wh en he 
woke up, he was not alone in the carringe. A 


Letitia, 


1 t f A young and lovely 
ing, exquisitely dressed, and with bright black eyes, sat 


| in the opposite corner, 


| bones of the chicken picked, out came a little 


In a few minutes they were chatting away like anything. Not in 
French—the lady spoke Bulp’s language like a native. Bulp 
hoped that the train would stop at Amiens for refreshments, 

“Oh, dear, no! There was no chance of it,” the lady said. 

_Bulp groaned. The lady smiled, and asked him to reach down a 
little luncheon basket from the netting overhead, where it stood 
beside her little black bag. There wasa lovely little luncheon inside 
ps es enough for two. The lady begged him to join her, He 
could not refuse, she pleaded so prettily. 

Then, after the bottle of claret had been emptied, and all the 
ask of cognac—a 
petit rerre—and Bulp sank back, feeling supremely comfortable. 

The lady 
changed sides ; 
she now gat 
beside him, 

Her head 
sank on his 
shoulder by de- 

es, and her 

ainty white 
hand, sparkling 
with rings 

ently squeezed 


She glanced 
at the little 
black bag that 
lay beside him, 
sud smiled, 

“You have 
beautiful 
things in there, 
my friend. Ot 
great value, is 
it not so?” 

Bulp was 
ashamed to 
to the 


c 
nodded, know- 
ingly. 

“An’ their 
co-ast?” the 
lady hinted, 

iiieeuieed 
nodded Bulp. (He had paid five pounds for the whole set. 
hese hundred! Ah, mon Dieu! Suppose you should be 
7 ” 

“No fear of that,” said the bold Bulp, and drank her health ina 
little more of the cognac. Then he did not remember anything 
more till the guard shook him up at Calais, Z 

Bulp staggered to his feet, grasped his rug and umbrella, seized 
the little black bag, and bolted for the bont. 

The lady was not on board, though he looked for her everywhere. 
He had almost forgotten her, though, by the time he got to Charing 
Cross, for Letty was waiting for him at Dover. 

They drove away to a restaurant, and had a cosy dinner. Then 
Bulp remembered the paste necklace, and opened the little black 
bag. The lock was strangely stiff, and the things inside didn't 
seem familiar to him. He never used nail-brushes, or rouge, or 

wder-puffs, or Florida water, or coral lip salve, for instance. 

here were 
half - ae gosen 

irs of gloves, 
se inside 
out, because of 
the Customs, 
and an oblong 
case. The paste 
jewels were not 
to be seen. 
Then it flashed 
on him that he 
had been 
robbed by 
someone who 
took them for 
Teal ones, and 
had left this 
one as a blind. 

There was a 
little note 
pinned on to 
the lining : 

“My DEAR 
FRIEND,—I[ 
have taken 
your pretty dia- 
monds, it is 
true, but I leave 
you something 
in exchange, 
The bracelet in 
the velvet case 
is worth fifty : 
pounds of your English money. Exchange is no robbery, as your 
clever proverb has it, Adieu!” nie 

So the clever thief overreached herself, and the bods, hot victim 
came off the winner. And Letty had a real diamond ornament 
instead of Palais Royal paste. 


She sat beside him. 


A cosy dinner. 
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A WOMAN'S REASON. | WON'T SH ied 


LZ , ae Pe Nae 9 tee 


* 


I met her, my queen, at the carnival gay, 


Fond Wife. The Smiths must ve awfully peor, they never give anything to charities, And unto the pet these words I did say,— 


He, Well, but we don't either. 


“ x ¥ bh ht uo taken (/ic) larsht glassh ; bu’ 
iS Fond Wife. ( Oh, but it tun’t because we haven't got plenty. is Of comms Wh eed hap yalnes Doe chy.” | mul coven anon aa marta’ jabpod (hte) Ce nm’ perl ong ee 
TOOTSIE’S FRIENDS. | WHAT THEY WOULD HAVE US BELIEVE. 


Of 
AY 


. A rash paragraphist wants us to believe that 2. We know the kind of = Whittington 3. He will want to say next that Beauty and the Beast 4 
wit ton, our Dick, made all nis money in the was. We know he was a ruung boy, with were not as we know them, but that she, a mercenary 
coal trade—an everyday coal merchant—and that _ lovely who could sing at the slightest provoca- fashionable beauty of the per’. Lege Ha ot pa money, 

y was nothing more than the term “a cat.” tion, could deliver a pun with the best of pane and that her millionaire husband was dubbed a beast by 

it an absurd concatenation ! could dance divinely. And so could bis cat, rai ! her rejected suitors, 


No. 62.—Miss Bet LORRIMER. 


“To love for money all the world is prone, but I'm the man 
that love's for love alone.” —The Dook Snook. 


“A radiant being. A bud of blushing beauty.” —Lord Bod. ; ‘ That anor i ag A Lem . ‘ = Tas ou Mother Hubbard asa 6. iat Hine eye ihenrply Kl asente let nay bo Renner 
a all wrong; that simply the Marquis o; ind that there was no bone in the _cerulean tint, nur ca a big sword, not a wicked unc! new no- 
On such eyes as maidens cherish let thy fond adorers gaze, Or Carabas allowed his favourite 5 to = cupboard, and that herdog got“ what nor wore a turban, nor had a rolling thisg about rebins, but that they were 
Incontinently porish in their all-consuming rays."—The Hon. Billy. use his boots as a bed. for” in consequence. eye, but that he was our own King Hal. the 


THE ELDER’S GREAT TRIAL; OR, MORE UNSEEMLINESS. 


1. It has again gone forth that McNab must die—his neighbours agreeing unanimously that human nature can 
not stand it any longer. 


2. As the procession wended its way homewards the Elder surveyed his shattered boot, saving,“ This hes been the 
happiest day ivver I spent—ony that’s not much of a boot tae gang tae kirk in.” 4 
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Bre -Kinvle Cagger 


OUR WEEKLY 


joney, . F 
Here we are in, as happy as the proverbial sucking dove, and just as innocent. But by-the-by, are sucking doves so innocent? Humph! I d n't but perhaps it's not worth di ing, 
= 1 s—Such brnace these it eaid be best To flog them daily with great zest :-—In merry France, just as we see, Two elephants went on the paola = Gag Dacor Vena) fits about, uty ‘cannot find 
; out apn AG = a i ge Through ey tact of Pid hers Russell oP 1,“ No meres rn Z 4 "Sel “ Oh, buy the boots yourself,” said Ward :—In search o Stanley, as we see, 
iving, sure he saved wi Says Monty, “ Boys, it’s cery tame; Some years ago learnt this game,"— t think you of the centre subject this k? Of ou have all heard of the 
2 Gus, 80 details are unnecessary, Take my word for it, the fun was prety brisk. Dear old Chacko Russell and Finley knocked them a oy a E SLO p RIAN. Ww" 
saa ae eens Pam 


ERIAN SHOWMAN. 
‘The other day somebody prnnec 

i the Imseparables coats together, ¥ 
\ ' | 


il 


<4 
eG 
as 


i 
rh 
\ 
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it 
it 
| 
5 
a 
s 
AJ 
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Food ! 
yno- | 
were 
and. 


LOOK BEFORE you LEAP. 
She (in low tones). If you holt the hoop in that fashion, you 
ot, you'll be the cause of my bg | thrown over. 

‘town on Rendishly), Well, I was thrown over by you 
it week, so after ail it’s only tit for tat. (Ructions followed ! 
ecient 


QUITE so. fas an ea = 
Lardi says there are different ways of cutting a figure. 


Se ae SS 
RIP, rip, v.a.: To cut or tear asuuder, opeu, or away.— Nuttall’? Dictionary. 
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ALLY-CAMPANE. 


—_— 


As Oliver Cromwell observed to a gentleman who called on him 
one morning quite unexpectedly with an application for the water 
rate, “The Time has 
Come.” Again, as A. 
SLOPER observed to a 
gentieman who looked 
in at “The Sloperics” 
the other day without 
any previous intima: 
tion with a summons 
to serve on a Coroner's 
Inquest, “ The Moment 
has Arrived.” Thus 
we find history repeat- 
ing itself almost word 
for word, The appro- 

riateness of these 
nistorica! memvirs will 

seen at a glance 
when we observe that 
this is the last weck 
for ALLY SLOPER'S 
£500 COMPETITION. 
For twenty-six, aye, 
twenty-six long, wear; 
weeks have we pound- 
ed away at the same 
ghastly subject; and 
what for, pray /—For 
the benefit of the 
British Nation whom 
A. SLOPER has the 
honour to serve, and 
for no other purpose. 
The F.O.M. deeply 
regrets that he cannot give every purchaser of the * HALF-HOLIDAY”’ 
£500 apiece. Had Messrs. Rothschild advanced the money A. 
SLOPER asked them for, the idea could have been carried out, 
as it is he must content himself with bawling in your ear for 
the twenty-sixth and last time, the following sickening announce- 
ment :— Commencing with the “HAtF-HOLIDAY” for August 
4th, 1888, cut out the sirst paragraph in“ Ally-Campane” from cach 
week's paper, and keep them by you until January 26th, 1889, when 
you will have twenty-siz in your posacssion, Then post the twenty- 
six cuttings, with your name and address, to “8loper’s 
Competition.” “THE SLOPERIEs,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET 
STREET, LONDON, E.C., and loo? in the Number for Februar 
2nd, 1889, for the name and address of the lucky winner of £500, 
Don't onany account post any of the cuttings until you have the 
twenty-sir—that is, one from each week's “ HALF-HOLIDAY,” com- 
mencing August 4th, 1888, and ending January 26th, 1889, 

* 

Here's something interesting for the ladies: Bulgaria supplies 
the hairdresser with blaek hair, and Austria and Germany with 
what in the “profession” is colloquially des- 
cribed as “browns and straws.” England, 
please, supplies the best-looking girls in the 
world, * 


Two young men were mixing up a half- 
bucket of dynamite in Montgomery county, 
Pennsylvania, but they did not use the proper 
porn. There was a terrible explosion. 
None of the pieces of flesh picked up were of 
sufficient size to show to which body they 
belonged.” *« 


A sorT of Egyptian-mummy morgue is about 
to be installed in two rooms of the Palais du 
Louvre, contiguous to the hall known as the 
“Salle des Dieux.” Twenty sarcophagi from 
the banks of the Nile had been lying in the 
lumber-rooms of the Louvre for ops there 
being no place wherein they could be arranged 
for public exhibition, ‘ 


» 

ENGINEs of great power are now being built 
in the locomotive works of the London and 
North-Western Railway Company, the object 
being “ the renewal of the Scotch race in May.” 
Last year the tremendous rate of 8 shook 
the ordinary engines almost to pieces, The 
new engines are being constructed to stand the 
strain, ++ 


WHILE the pantomime of The Babes in the 
Wood was being enacted the other evening at 
the Grand Theatre, Glasgow, Robert Potts, the 
panes flyman, overreached himself, and fell 

ead foremost from the flies to the stage, a 
distance of 22ft. Death was almost instan- 
taneous. Rose Lee was on the stage by her self, singing a love 
song, and this she continued, stepping to the front of the stage, 
so that the limelight would be farther away from Potts’ y. 
The audience did not seem to observe the terrible occurrence, 


= 
A PARISIAN nurse left her little five-year-old patient by the 
side of a bath of boiling water. Entering the lavatory, two girls, 
aged nine and ten, regarded the younger patient as a sort of play- 
thing, and plunged her into the scalding liquid, Screams brought 
the nurse to the spot, but the poor girl was dead. 


* 

HAVE you seen The Don? “ Don(’t)no,” many people may re- 
mark, “It depends upon what Don is meant.” Why, Johnny 
Toole, of course. A more 
whimsical creation than 
he has made this 
character it has rarely 
been our lot to witness, 
He really seems to revel 
in his part, and to enjoy 
his adventures and mis- 
fortunes quite as much 
as do the audience, The 
other ish, when we 
witnes: this _perfor- 
mance, we laughed so 
much that we went into 
a sort of serics of spas- 
modic fits, and had to be 
carried to the hospital 
next door, and suffer the 
soles of our feet to be 
tickled for half an hour 
to bring us to. Toole is 
supported by Kate Phil- 
lips, and a capital com- 
pany. Kate is excellent. 


* 

A SUNDAY-SCHOOL 
treat was being held 
recently at a town in 
Illinois, Suddenly, in 
the midst of festivity, 
there was a wild scream, 
and a young teacher of twenty-two fell dead in his mother’s arms, 
His neck, in which the main artery had been severed, was covered 
with blood. There was a frightful panic—children jumped out of 
the windows—during which the murderer escaped. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


widow whom Parisian Re- 


Duchesse* d’U the wealth: 
THE Duchesse’d’Uzes—the w Pe ee hon ee. 


publicans declared Boulanger want 
mendous wealth from champagne 
crus, She is altogether a very 
beautiful woman, a perfect skater, 
and certainly the best horse- 
woman in France bar none, 


* 
THE Moore and Purgess Min- 
strels have lately been drawing 
racked houses to St. James's Hall. 
heir programme just now in 
oint ‘of excellence could not be 
aten, and they fully deserve the 
position they hold as the most 
~opular entertainers of this class 
in England, ‘Take our advice and 
pay them a visit without delay. 
*. 


THE Festival Dinner of the 
Newsvendors’ Benevolent and 
Provident Institution will be held 
at the Hotel Metropole, on Tues- 
day, February 26th. High jinks 
are expected, and already a large 
stock of “ Unsweetened” is being 
laid on, *.* 


SaAMBALPUR, in India, has been 
the scene cf a terrible tragedy. A 
suspected sorcerer went to the 
house of his nephew and de- 
manded that the infant daughter 
should be offered up asa sacrifice. 
The young man flew into a fear- 
ful rage. Calling on another of 
his uncles and an acquaintance 
the three butchered the supposed 
sorcerer, the brother and friend holding him down wnilst the nephew 
ripped him up with a knife. The widow of the man then appeared 
ou the scene, She was instantly killed. 

. 


* 

THE story of Prado—the mysterious, blood-bespattered Prado— 
has been dramatised by an enterprising French littérateur, and will 
be produced a!most immediately at the Alcazar, at Bordeaux. 

eF 
* 

AN exceedingly suspicious incident this, eh? When a lady, resid- 
ing in Claremont Road, Folkestone, went to her room, the other 
day, she discovered a female under the bed, but who, when dis- 
covered, leaped out of the window and escaped. There have 
been numerous burglaries in the locality. 

-* 


* 

By nature A. SLOPER isa man of peace, yet, like the British T.ion, 
when he once is roused, dynamite and nitro-glycerine combiued is 
a child to him. The recent 
action of St. Vincent Mercier 
v. Gilbert Dalziel is a proof of 
what the F.0.M. can do when 
it really is necessary to fight. 
The account of the trial hav- 
ing appeared in nearly every 
newspener in the civilized 
world, it svould only come as 
stale news were the Eminent 
to give a verbatim report here. 
ALLY wishes publicly to ex- 

ress his thanks to Sir Charles 

ussell, Q.C., M.P., F.O.S., 
Mr. Finlay, oc, M.P., Mr. Lio- 
nel Hart, and Mr. Bennett, the 
counsel who appeared on his 
behalf; to Mr. George Lewis, 
F.0.S., for the able way in 
which he got up the case ; and 
to Mr. enry Laubouchere, 
F.0.S., proprietor of Truth, to 
whom he will for ever be in- 
debted. The most peculiar 
thing, perhaps, about the case 
is that Mr. F. Lockwood, the 
counsel for the plaintiff is also 
an F.O.S.; but A. SLOPER does 
not think for a moment that 
this in any way affected the 
finding of the jury. As Mrs. = 
Sloper truly observed, “There’s room enough in this world for all 
the F.0.S.s.” 


. 
* 


A Saxon burying-ground has just been discovered near Cam- 
bridge. A field was being levelled near St. John’s College, when 
the workmen dug into the burying-ground. After working some 
time, destroying many urns, and taking little care about the skeletons 
which turned up, the members of the local Antiquarian Committee 
heard of the interesting discovery, and took to watching the pro- 
ceedings. Asa result,a number of skeletons, about a hundred urns, 
and a large number ot weapons and ornaments have been placed in 
the Antiquarian Museum. These objects are so numerous, that it 
has been impossible up to now to examine them in detail, or draw 
up a catalogue of them, but it is certain that the find is, in an anti- 
quarian sense, a most valuable one. 

* 
> 

THEY are having capital weather at Brighton, according to all 
accounts. The wind, as is to be ex: , is a little frisky and 
bothers the girls’ curls 
a bit, but this simply 
affords amusement, es- 
pecially to the male 

rtion of the visitors. 

[here are a great many 
people in the town, and 
the whelk trade flour- 
isheth, Pantomime 
“tarts” are also plenti- 
ful, and look happy in 
the company of their 
favoured swains, This 
is all about Brighton at 
present. « » 

* 


THE French President 
attended the marriage of 
his niece. This has given 
his enemies a fine oppor- 
tunity for a new nick- 
name. “ Carnot, the holy 
water sprinkler,” is his 
latest sobriquet, 

*s 


* 

IT seems probable we 
are to have another ex- 
hibition. There is talk 
of an Austro-Hungarian 
Exhibition of native 
trades and industries— 
specimens of mineral 
wealth, metal-work, 
wood-carving, and so on, Then natives in their national costumes 
would illustrate local life, or customs, or sing in their own language 
and ptay their own musical instruments. If it be decided to hold 
ital exhibition, London, poor London, is, of course, the place 
selected, 


—————————_—_—_--- Xxxr— 
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A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 


A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING FEBRUARY 2ND, 1889, 
=o 

Q7th January, 1687-8.—A horrible murder was this da, 
committed by man ‘Aubrey, a French midwife, on the body of ie 
husband, for which she was arraigned at the Old Bailey on i, 
22nd of February, and pleaded guilty, and the day followi:,, 
received sentence to be burnt. In examination her son said ti.q: 
his mother fetched him from his master’s to her lodgings, wh-r. 
she told him that his father was dead, and that he must help 1, 
carry his body away, On his refusal, she said she would do it 1i.-r. 
self, and soon after brought the head into the room where he was, 
and afterwards the legs, arms, and thighs, She then prevailed upo; 
him to help her in the disposal of the body, limbs, &e., which w.. 
effected in the following manner :—The mother concealing ti, 
several parts, carried them at different times to Parker's Lane a: 
the Savoy, attended by the boy, to see she was not watched, sj, 
thus deposited the whole in safety, some down the common sewer 
of the Savoy, and the rest behind a dunghill. The woman after. 
wards confessed to having strangled her husband with one of |); 
garters in his sleep, after he had come home drunk and beaten her, = 


28th January, 1596.—The following is a quaint conerit «; 
= in writer ou Queen Elizabeth and Sir Francis Drake, who dic: 
this day :— 


“Q Nature! to old England still 
Continue these mistakes ; 
Still give us for our kings such queens, 
And for our dux such drakes!" 
28th January, 1864.—One of the lions in the Agricultural Hall) 
Islington, this day attacked, and seriously mutilated, a keeper. 
28th January, 1871.—Eighty lives were this day lost by the explo. 
sion of, the steamer Arthur on the Mississippi. : 
28th January, 1786.—The Royal Irish Academy was this day 
inoes porstedd by patent. : 
28th January, 1845.—Emma Wheter was murdered in Manchester 
Street by James Tapping, who shot her in the neck with a pistol 
Tapping was found guilty, and executed on the 24th of March. 


20th January, 1887.—About half-past eleven on this night 
the attention of a constable was drawn to @ newspaper vendor 
named Cauben, in the lake in St. James’s Park. With great diti- 
culty he was rescued in an insensible condition. He was remove 
to the police-station, when it was found that he wasdrunk. : 
emetic was administered, which had the effect of causing him: © 
vomit four shillings, a sixpence, and a halfpenny, He said that } 
had sold out his stock of newspapers, and had got drunk. I! ~ 
missed his money, and could not understand what had become o: — 
it. He, therefore, threw himself into the water, and now appeare: 
greatly surprised at the singular recovery of his money. 

29th January, 1850.—A great tide occurred this da 
Thames. At Wandsworth the streets were inundated, an 
in the gasworks extinguished. eee 

29th January, 1649.—Charles I. this day burnt his private pap. 
ete, and took farewell of his children, Elizabeth and Henrys— 
dreadful and most affecting scene, that caused the death of th: 
little princess, who expired about eighteen months after at Cari: 7 
brook Castle, Isle of Wight, in her fifteenth year.” 2% 

30th January, 1791.—On a gravestone in Longnor Churc:. | 
yard, Statfordshire, is, or was, the following inscription :—"! 
memory of William Billinge, who was born in a cornfield, in Fair 
field, in the year 1679, At the age of 20 he enlisted into His Majests 
service, under Sir G, Rooke, and was at the taking of the fortress 0: 
Gibraltar, in 1704. He afterwards came under the Duke of Mar. — 
borough, at the memorable battle of Ramillies, fought on the 23: / 
of May, 1706, when he was wounded by a musket-shot in the thig 
He afterwards returned to his native country, and with man: 
courage defended his Sovereign's rights in the rebellions of 17! 
and 1745. He died within 150 yards of the place where he was bor: 
and was interred on the 30th of January, 1791, aged 112.” 

“ Billeted by death, he quartered here remains. 
When the last trumpet sounds, he'll rise and march again.” 

30th January. 1885.—The authorities at the Post Office, Briti- 
Museum, and inland Revenue this day received anonymous infor 
tion that those buildings would be made the objects of early att. 
by the dynamiters. = 

Sist Jennary, 1766.—James Quin, the actor, who was wii 
out a rival till the appearance of Garrick, died this day. It» 
related that, dining one day at an ordinary, he was seated next to: 
person of a most voracious disposition, and observing him to cut: 
very lurze piece of bread, which he laid by his plate against tl 
bringing up of dinner, the wit took it up and pretended to cut: 
piece off it. This was quickly noticed by the other, who told hiv 
in a very abrupt manner, that it was his bread. “I ask pardon. © 
said Quin, in his usual deliberate way. “I really took it for ti: 
loaf.” Quin was often coarse and quarrelsome, and had two 0: 
three hostile encounters, one of which proved fatal to his antazo 
bist. He was otherwise manly and generous, 

31st January, 1858.—The iathan, afterwards re-named t!- 
Great Eastern, was this day launched on the Thames, and tow: 
down to her moorings at Deptford. 


ist February, 1530.—Kidderminster, in Worcestershire, 
this day incorporated by Henry [1I. Carpets, as manufactured 
the present day, range themselves under two classes, the first a! 
ancient class being such as are made by knotting into the wa:, 
tuft after tuft, the materials of the pattern, and the second consi- 
ing of those in which the pattern is woven up in the loom. Tot 
first class belong Oriental carpets generally, as well as such as 1 
woven at many places throughout Euro under the name of Turn: 


The Fr 
ry wee 

toa. 
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phat th 


in the 
the fire: 


carpets. Persia is now, as it has been from the most remote ti ne Ai 
the recognised source of what is most truly artistic, durable « tee ‘Sh 
valuable in this manufacture, and after the products of that counts: 
those of various parts of India and Turkey are most esteemed. _ 
lst February, 1842.—Two people were killed, and several inj ure? 
this day, by the falling-in of an old dismantled house in Char!:: 
Street, Drury Lane. 
rn ee ee eee ea ee ee eee “ 
Qnd February, 1852.—The Dame aux Camélias, of Al* 
andre Dumas, jile, was this day performed for the first time. I! 
father was fond of boasting of the enormous fees that were p: 
him for his articles in the press. “Well, I suppose you make: Eleano 
good thing of it?” once asked a stranger ata party. “What ws th two ge 
the highest fee you ever received?” “Ten francs a line,” repii: ewnor, age 
Dumas. “Pooh!” retorted the other. “ bbe that’s nothing: WN Yes | 
get soe arees line I supply about halfa million francs!” “ Really’ 1 affection 
answered Dumas, with an incredulous smile at this apparent! Ae 
exaggerated statement. “Who are you, then, pray?” “]’mari 
way contractor.” ; 
2nd February, 1729.—In the Afonthly Chronicle we read :—‘‘1': 
evening was buried at Saint Giles’s, Cripplegate, the corps of ©: ae ee 
John White, aged 104 years. The charge of the interment » % J, one ot 
borne by a certain gentleman, who pom? 8 men of 100 years ¢ 
and upwards, two of them to walk before the corps, and the oth’ 
6to hold up the pall. He gave to each of them a suit of clotli: JAX,” 4! 
and three shillings in money.” e, Londo 
= ~ MY, a 
ALLY SLOPER’S ot 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. ea 
IE Al 
£15 will be paid by MR. GILBERT DALZIEL, the P Bark and’ 
d rictor of “ ALLY SLOPER’s HALF-HOLIDAY,” (! i 1. 
next-of-kin of any Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl (Railway Serva" 
on Pe | excepted), who should happen to meet with his or her des! 
ina Railway Accident, in any part of the United hinge’ 
PROVIDED a cupy of the current issue of * ALLY SLOPER’s Hat! 
HoLipay” is found upon the Deceased at the time of the Accu zrey 
“ALLY SLOPER’s HALF-HOLIDAY” is published every Thurs anc 
morning at 10 o'clock, and the Insurance lasts one week from ¢ Shoe lan 


time, capiring at 10 v'civck the following Thursday morning. 


ary 26, 1889, 


Saturday, January 26, 1889. ] 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY, 


31 
; ’ | 
VENTS. IRELAND’S STAR IN THE ASCENDANT. THE EDITOR'S LETTER-BOx. HIS “LITTLE GAME.” 
D, iJ “ An astronomer, dating from Bellisodare (1) in Ircland, writes that the new ape 
r in Orion, discovered there in December, 1885, is again near a maximum, Aer ———— —( Continued.) 

F was this day 1 visible through any small telescope."—Daitly Paper. «* It has come to the knowledge of A. Soper, Esq., F.0.M., that IT was (again, of course) that fellow Larkins who made me draw 
the body of |... there are those who doubt the genuinencss of the Letters published | the long-bow on this occasion, The scoundrel had bragged so 

ley on ti, ON many a funny Srom BRIT A. Saori! goknowcledging the receipt of his“ AWARD tremendously to 
day Git d thing we laugh, | OF MERIT.” A. SLoPER, Esq., T.W.M., wishes tu assure his patrons Noes wel? ear Flora—my 
r son said tia. And many a sad | hat every letter that has been ublished under the title of “THE Wall’ WANE 4 dear Flora, the 
lodgings, wh... we cry on, EDITOR 8 LetreR-Box is bond fide, and a Prize of £100 and the ‘ ANS Slate ruffian !—about his 
e must help ty As we jog through Fela OF MERIT” itself will ‘be given to anyone who can prove 4 eI shooting “over his 
vould do it hi.-r. this briary contrary, Fat uncle the General's 
1 where he was, world of ours on a property in Wales,” 
prevailed upo: To our home in PF or is 
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concealing t 
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watched, Sj, 
COMMON sewer 


, m i ever start a writing academy, shall be leased to take lessons i 
, oe be ‘ ‘ And mane of the | yourstyleofcaligraphy, Kindl give my best love to Miss Tootsie, 
crpber A British lion ; and tell her I was ve pleased with my portrait in the “Ha.r. 

her, But we view with | Hoxipar” of Dec. 15th. I must now wish yourself and family a 
aint concrit «/ 
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THEATRE Roya, PLYMOUTH, Januar: 8th, 1889, 

Deak OLD ALLY,—I duly received the “ Award of : 
am very proud of same. 
doubt the scenes of your life thereon depicted will 
the morals of the youth of this town. 7 


the heavenly 
Zion, 

With joy we gaze 
bal the frantic 


wilder still e £500 will not compel you to 


The breeches of | favourite beverage. | remain, yours for ever (and after), 
brave O’Brien. . FRANCES COVENTRY. 
Oe ae ALLY SLOPER’S 
Bed ee CHRISTMAS APPHAL 
lo no more will try FOR THE DESTITUTE POOR OF LONDON. 
on; 
ae The cynosure now SUBSCRIPTIONS ACKNOWLEDGED IN Last WEEK's “ HA.r- 
' of all human Houipay,” £95 68. 11}¢. SINCE RECEIVED :— 
eyes BERTIE SCUTT, 4d.; ANNIE M. CoorEs, 28.; R. S. (Leigh), 1s.; J. Parke, 
{sthe star of great | 94.; Spor, 1s.; Mrs. SUNDERLAND and CHILDREN, 2s,; N.T. P.. 18.; SE. A. 
Pat O’Rion. 1s.; LILY CARTER, 1s.; LITTLE NELLIE and her Dab. 98.; UN FACTEUR, 1s. ; 


¥ RRY FRYER, 

7 That star is the harbinger bright and gay 2s. 6d.; G. N. SNalTH, 6d.; E. W. BRADDON, 1s.; G. HL. BROTHERIDGE, 1s. : 
on this night Of an era devoid of sorrow : R. LANGDON, 1s.; A. S. SautTH, 3d.; DONALD FERGUSON, 6d.; LILLIE, Id.: 
paper vendor It's only in I-er-land’s sky it shines - JAMES BERRY, 2d. ; J.S.,6d.; TRUE BRITON, 6d.; W.W.B 1s.; E. WRIGHT. 
‘ith great dit poy in l-er-land’s sky it shines ; 2d.: C. J.T. 18. 6d.; J. HUCKSTEP, 2d. ; J.K., id.; FLOWERS, Id. RE.H,, 1s. 
was remove. Tis an illigant star, begorra ! HJ. CLARK. 28. 6d. ; SINBAD THE SAILOR, 29.; ALICE MAYDUE. 59. C.D Wet" 
asdrunk, \; 6d. ; L.C., 3d.; A. R. BORRETT, 3d. ; -GRAHAM, 4d.; T. Mand E. A.W, 
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Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself, 


lo 4 


1 


| @BLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


the Friend of Manis now giving Two Substantial Presents away 
pry week to Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF- HOLIDAY "— 

toa Lady, and one to'a Gentleman, All that has to be done 
to cut out and jill in the Label printed below, expressing a wish 
phat the Applicant is in want of,” and post it to:— 

ALLY'S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperies,” 

4 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 
4 +” Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 
velope whether it isa Lady or Gentleman applying. 


BLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 
“Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” January 26th, 1889. 


> 


BECKLEY, 28.6d.; D. P. HEALEY, 28.; JOHN TUGWELL, 3s. 10d.; Joun P. 
EDWARDS, 2s.; JAMES BisHop, 88. 6d.; WALTER JAKES, 123, 1ld.; W. E., 8d.; 
Taos. H. BUTT (from Officers and Men of “P” Division of Police) £2 0s. 4d. : 
JAMES WILLIAM Cox, £1 2s. 10d.; ALFRED E. E. BENNETT, 158. 1d.; GEO. 
H. BEESLEY, 88. 6d.; CHASK DALEY, 108.; C. DRIVER, 68 } FRED SUMPTER 
Harry Rook, 13s. 
MIss ALDEW, 4s.; F. G. 


BavuDen, 10s. 1d.; H. L. GILEs, 13. 6d.; LENA HAWES, 18.; JOSEPHINE 
MATTHEWS, 5s. 


Making a total received up to January 15th, 1889—£128 10s. 3d. 


PRIZE COMPETITION. 


£1:1:0 and the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” have been 
presented to 


Staff-Sergeant A. J. CHALK, Medical Staff Corps, 2 Victoria 
Street, Westminster, 8.W., 


Jor collecting the Largest Number of Penny Subscriptions towards 
“ALLY SLOPER'S CHRISTMAS APPEAL.” 


Number of Subscriptions — 1,193 — £4 193, 57. 


THE “SLOPER SILVER MEDAL FOR VALOUR” 
has this day been presented to 
GEORGE DUCKWORTH ATKIN 4 


Sor his couragcons conduct on the occasion of the 
MUSWELL HILL BuRGLARY. 


© “Sloper Watches” will not be given. 
104th WEEK. 


RESULT OF JANUARY 12th COMPETITION. 
The following Applicants have been Awarded 
“SLOPER PRESENTS.” 

. MARY ANN GOULTER, 5 Down Hall Villas, 


KINGSTON-ON-THAMES. 
A KNIFE-CLEANER. 


. H. FRODSHAM, Greystone House, Perketh, 
A SET OF OHESS-MEN. 


TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


dvertisements, as under, will be in- 
ted in this eam ree of cha e, pro- 
ed the Sender's Name and Address 

enclosed with the Advertisement, 
Sor publication, but as a guarantee 
ood faith, 
Tootsie undertakes, free of charge and 
t-free, to forwara unopened, to the 
rties interested, all letters received in 
ply to the advertisements inserted, 
lvertisements already received, which 
not appear below, will be inserted as 
n as space admits, Address— 


DOTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,’ 


“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Tene, Lowes, E.C. 


—_— 


WO YOUNG LADIES (cousins) 
pond 


WARRINGTON. 


THE following isa brief account of the occurrence :—* At a few 
minutes past eight on the night of Tuesday, the 8th inst, Mr, H. W. 
Atkin, who occupies a large private house at Muswell Hill called 
‘Norton Lees,’ was leaving, in company with his son Sawyer, to 
attend a lecture in the neighbourhood. On looking up at the 
house, the younger Mr, Atkin was astonished to find that the blinds 
of the front bedroom window were drawn half-way up, and that 
there was a light in the room. ‘There's a man in the bedroom!’ he 
exclaimed. At this his father also turned round. Two men came 
hastily through the window, and stood undecided upon the ledge 
in front. Mr. Atkin's thoughts turned to his eldest son, who was 
working in a shed close at hand, to whom he called. One of the 
burglars, frightened at the Bie Fe of capture, raised a revolver, 
aimed at Mr. Atkin, and fired. The bullet whizzed harmlessly by. | 
The weapon was again pointed towards Mr. Atkin, and again dis- 
charged in vain. The would-be murderer aimed his weapon for the 
third and last time—this time in the direction of Mr. Sawyer Atkin. 

ut this also missed. Meantime, the sound of revolver shots had 
brought Mr.George Atkin onthescene. He had been doing alittle 
amateur carpentering, and still held achisel in his tight hand. The 
two men, after the one had fired his three shots, dropped from the 
window, and were now being chased by Mr. Sawyer Atkin. But 
there yet remained one man to be dealt with. Mr. George Atkin 
espied him skulking among the bushes, and rushed towards the 
spot where he lay hiding. There was another revolver-shot. The 
man, less flurried than his companion, took deliberate aim, and the 
bullet pierced George Atkin in the abdomen. Nothing daunted, 
this gallant young Englishman started in pursuit of his would-be 
assassin, The man turned round, and again fired. This time, the 
bullet entered the young gentleman's chest. Still he held on, anda 
third shot was fired, which lodged iu a tree. Then, faint and 
exhausted, Mr. George Atkin crept back to the house. Even in this 
supreme moment his courage and good sense did not fail him. Seiz- 
ing pen and ink, he hurriedly wrote his will ; then, dropping from 


Eleanor and Lindsay, desire to corres 

th two fentlemen, with a view to matrimony, 

eunor, aged 22, medium height, brown hair. 
Wn eyes; considered good-looking, musical, Ipa (Aged 21), 

«1 affectionate, Lindsay, aged 20, s rt, dark, 

t ‘leved good-looking ; of good private income. Address— 


oR” or “Linpsay,” “ToorTsiE’s MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The 
"99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, Yi i 
—$$_—_ ae, Landon, & 


= TY > . % z. 

ous . ENTLEMAN, aged 20, very tall, fair, pleasing man- 
s corres, witl 

Hy. one or two years his py The advertieer hase Grain yernmeent 


polntment and Prospects, but has no private means. The lady should | the chair, he sank, bleeding and insensible, to the floor.’ 
feort connecter and fond of dancing. One a little abuve average height “THE SLOPERIES,” January 26th, 1889. 


Address, with full Particulars (in confidence), enclosing photo— 


JAX,” “ TOOTSIE'S TRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ Th ii 
«London Bee Ma’ A cy,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe 


A MY. aged 19, with brown eyes and fair hair, tall, of loving dis 
f bosition, would like to correspond with a dark gentleman, about 21, with 
, to matrimony, Address—“ AMY,” “ TOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
he Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
wee ; 7 m8 ae ; 
HE ADVERTISER, azed 25, in good position, wishes to 
’ gore “spond with a lady of means, with a view to Marriage. Gentleman 
par ! considered g00d-looking, and would make a loving husband. Photos 
J Applicants will be treater in the strictest confidence. Address — 
on, Ey 


CHRISTMAS COMPETITION. 


The Successful Competitor is 
Mr. W. BELTON PERKIN, 17 Oakley Road, The Grove, 
Hammersmith, London, W. 


The Rent of the above House is £30 per annum, and will be paid 
Sor the year 1889 by ALLY SLOPER, Esq., F.O.M. 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 


LITERARY.—A bouk is generally supposed to be bound to pay, 
and it often pays you out. 


PROVERBIALLY 80.—It's a wise father that knows his own child, 
saw. 


arama MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Siloperies,” 99 Shoe 


FYOT, aged 25, well educated, domesticated and musical, wishes to | 

te roy even, Droene fentloman, with 1 takeing, “Harte Ween 

7 ewy Cyes, own r, not considere: a ing. aving in ry FY 

Mire” £20k a la francaise to perfection, and would ince a jolly little wife, | 18 the new setting of the old s: ‘ vee 

Shoe 1, DoT! “Toorste’s MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” NICE AND WARM.—Benedict says he can’t even ask his wife for 
hoe Lane, London, E.C. acup of tea or coffee, but she always gives it to him hot and strong. 


5 Merit,” and 
It is now being exhibited, and I have no 
tly improve 
n h also consider the accom- 
panying letter a very fine specimen of penmanship ; and should you 


enchantment qoviel, festive season, and hope that your liberality in giving away 
hi imit your allowance of the 


head by scertain 

nearly 

the said Stubbs, 

fessed to me the 
“Tf ever as I 

worthy fellow 


“or if ever as 


“cousin the 
Squire's turnip- 
fields in Nortolk," 
and 80 on, and so 
forth, that really 
in self-defence, 1 

felt it incum- 
bent on me to 
- top " him with 
my “very dear old 
friend, Sir High- 
bury de Barnes, 
whose well-known 
preserves 1 had 
shot for years, 
season after 
season. 

My real, and, in 
fact, se acquaint. 
ance with Sir High- 
bury arose ina 
court of law inthis 
wise. Sir High- 

ury’s under- 

mekeeper having 

Nn 80 effectually 

: knocked on the 
notorious poacher named Bill Stubbs as to be verv 


Bill Stubbs, 


nocked off to the next world, I had defended and “ got off" 


for which kindness the celebrated Bill had pro- 

most undying gratitude and eternal affection. 

can do you a good turn, Muster Muffin,” said the 

ou fancies a real thumpin’ TI 
i 


o’ game for self or presents, why, only jest pass the word, and 


Stubbs is your cove.” 


The more I po over that confounded week's pheasant shoot- 


ing, the more I di 


n't like it, or see my way clearly at all. It was 


rather rash of me, too, promising to send a present of birds all the 
n 


| way from Yorkshire. 
! 
! 
| 


If I bought some j ndon, and sent them 


to Gloucester Place per Parcels Delivery cart, they would be really 
ust as good ; but then, ten to one the dear girl's sharp eyes would 


ook for the railwa: labels, and might even go so far as to interro- 


gate the carman. 
a could I 
lo 


Before my ma- 
tutinal rasher was 
finished I had 
devised a acheme. 
Mr. William 
Stubbs should be 
my deus ex mach- 
ind. 

I wrote a letter 
to Mr. Bill 
Stubbs, to the 
address he had 

iven me—asmall 
public,” situated 
on the outskirts 
of Sir Highbury’s 
property—enclos- 
ing my card, with 
the full. address 
of Papa Blenkin- 
sopp filled in on 
the reverse side, 
and asking him to 

Pp a couple of 

race of pheas- 
ants intoa basket, 
to which he was 
to attach the 
enclosed card, 
and forward the 
same per rail, 
“carriage paid.” 


hew! that would be too dreadfully awful! 


Supposed to be shooting pheasants. 


N.B.—A P.O. order for ten shillings was enclosed in my letter. 
Two days afterwards I received this epistle : 
“Deer and Respectid surr,—i has sent the longtails has per your 
esteamed request and they is remarkerbul fine wuns i told yew as 
bill stubbs wos a cove of ‘is word and so he be hever your greatfull 


bill stubbs.” 


So far, then, so good. The 


“remarkerbul fine 


pheasants, I had no doubt, were 
wuns,” and there could be no possibility of any 


awkward questions being poe to the Parcels Delivery fellow, for 


there were the rail 


proper stations—everything, in fact. perfectly dona 
giraghiforwand, That the : 


way labels stamped in the regular way and at the 
ide and 


irds had fallen to Mr. Stubhs's gun 


instead of to my deadly breech-loader, only that worthy fellow and 
myself could bear witness to. Certainly the Blenkinsopps could not. 
“The proof of the pudding,” saith the maxim, “is in the eating.” 


From Yorkshire. 


So, too, with 
heasants., 
‘herefore, the 
“remarker bul 
fine wuns,” if 
anything, 
would taste 
better being 
shot bya skilful 
marksman like 
Bill Stubbs, 
than if brought 
down ina man- 
gist condition 
y sp indiffer- 
ent asportsman 
as myself. 

It was, of 
course, a great 
bore my being 
supposed to be 
shooting pheas- 
ants over “my 
dear friend Sir 
Highbury’s fine 

reserves in 

Yorkshire,” be- 
cause. duringall 
that week, I was 
obliged to keep 
close at home, 
for fear of being 
seen by Lar- 
kins or any of 


his friends. It could not, however, be helped; the “little game" | 
was playing was a waiting one, and if I wasa good hand at the game 
of “ 


rag,” I rather 


play at “ Patience.” 


(To be continued next week.) 


flattered myself I knew quite as well how to 


Fasc suascteepeena 
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32 ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY;,: 
“THE “F.0.8." PORTRAIT GALLERY. | Pav Raine 


(Saturday, January 26, 1889, 
1S SWEET. i 


5 Where's your cat, Mrs. Noggins? She's beon at 


ky 0; 

rs. ws, She's at home, I think, po thing! 

Lodger, Home, eh? It she goes on at this rate, you'd 

ter place her in a Home for Inebriates, She's simply 
her constitution. 


No. 63.—Mr. Tom LOovELL, F.0.S. First Sister. Oh, Tom! do throw that horrid cigar away, and come with us; besides, it’s so awfully 
“Wo boast of our Irving, we tickle ourselves with delight 


: rude, you know—nothing but puff, puff, puff! 
pated po ied pont yer J rdneayd oe P — pie Brother (flendishly). Ab! Nellie,dear. Exactly what I thought when you were so long messing over Fe rarod oneal iret Ciel Gar ee Cerne 
Tom, 3 we don’ your toilet. Then it was nothing but puff, puff, puff ! at your time of life, too! I'm ‘prised at you, 


TWoO WAYS OF LOOKING AT iT. 
ei (ds dil ida Be ‘hk — 
Wi WE Corte; 
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We MACBETH | 


iA i i &.) In the Boxes. | 
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bab 


much persuasion, is 
and babes almost ¢.1ited him for this occupation. Ch 
be is the East-end Pet, our hero was created F.0.S.. and the 
s per Award of Merit’ presented to him, January 16th, 
1836."—Debrett improved, 


| “Well ,uhat do, | 
you think of if, aura? 
“Oh, | think its a 
very nice piece a 
“Yes, isntit ? ['Il 
WN > tell you thats a 


: y sae piece too —— 


NY 
Uncles and 


SSW! 
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v - \S ‘“ 
Flo, Have you dono any skating set, Alice ? 
Alice. No, dear, it}@ been 60 dreadfully cold. 
Emily. It scems a pity they don't light fires all round the 
fee, doesn't it? You could enjey yourself then. 


B.) I the Gallery. 
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enlaniie M Wikeop fs Blinkers do the outside edge Ovajyerh ke it Bill i: 
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. Yaas !—fairish, I dessay, considering his prac 
tice. He's never been anything bnt an ontsider all his life! 


Ok : all night — that | KS 


cove as Look Macheth | ies ie gas bes } j : ‘ = 
’ a é g " | am | | m 
e done - little bit | et e Mm mf 


| tty : ia mT 7 ; 
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cd —— 
Spooney. I love you, Miss Poppy. = : 
Miss Poppy. So glad to hear that I wanted s>meone badly | CBITICISM : A critical judgment,—Nuttall's Dictionary. 
to take poor dear Fido out. “ Love me, love my dog,” you know. Criticism: To p you know a lot about things you are ignorant of.—A. Sloper, 
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